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Timone/ '<tAthent. 


Tim. Be it not in thy care: 
Go 1 charge thee, inuite thcra all, let in the tide 
Of KnaiKs once more: my Cooke and lie prouide.E*w*r 

Enter three Senators atone door e % Alctbiades meeting t hew, 
wtth Attendants. 
x.Sen. My Lord, youhauemy voyccjtoo'c, 
The faults Bloody : 
'Tis ncceffary he fihould dye : 
Nothing iroboldens finneforauch,as Mercy « 
Moft true; the Law fiialj bruife'em. 
Ale. Honor,heaith,and compaflion to the Senate. 
I NowCaptaine. 

Ale, I am an humble Sutor to your Vcrtues j 
For pitty i 5 the vertue of the Law, 
And none buc Tyrants vfc it cruelly. 
It pleafes time and Fortune to lye heauic 
Vpon a Friend of mine, who in hot blood 
Hath ftept into the La w : which is part depth 
To thofc thac (without heede ) do plundgc intoo't. 
He is a Man (fetting his Fate afide)of comely Vertucs, 
Nor did he foyle the fa£t with Cowardice, 
(And Honour in him,which buyes out His fault) 
Bat with a Noble Fury, and faire fpirit, 
Seeing his Reputation touched to death, 
He did oppofe his Foe : 
And with itich fober and vnnotcd paflion 
He did behooue his anger ere 'twas fpent, 
As if he had but prou d an Argument. 

1 Sen. You vndergo too ftri<5t a Paradox, 
Striuing to make an vgly deed looke faire: 
Your words haue tooke fuch paines, as if they labour'd 
To bring Man-flaughrer into forme, and fet Quarrelling 
Vpon the head of Valour; which indeed*; 
Is Valour mif.begor 3 and came into the? world, 
When Sects, and Factions were newly borne, 
Hce's truly Valiant, that can wifely (utfer 
The werft that man can breath, 
And make his Wrongs, hi? Out-fider, 
To wcare them like his Rayment, carcleflely, 
And neYe prefcrrc his iniories to his heart, 
To bring it into danger. 
If Wrongs be cuilles, and inforce vs kill, 
WhatFoily *tis,to hazard life for III. 
cAlei. My Lord. 

1 .Sen. You cannot make groflc finnes looke clcare, 
To reuenge is no Valour, but tobeare. 
' Ala. My Lords, then vndcr foueur,pardonme, 
If 1 fpcakclikeaCiptainc. 
Why do fond men cxpo'fe chemfelucs to Battel!, 
And not endure si! threats ? Slccpe vpon'r, 
And let the Foes quietly cm their Throats 
Without repugnancy ? If thci*c be 
Such Valour in the bea? ing, what make wee 
Abroad? Why then, Women arc more valiant 
That ftay at home, it Bearing carry it : 
And ti* Afte, more Captsinc then the Lyon? 
The fellow loaden with Irons,wiferthen thcludgc? 
If Wifedome be in fuffermg, Oh my Lords, 
As you are great, bepittifully Good, 
Who cannot condemns rafhnctfc in cold blood ? 
To kill, I grant, is finnes extreameft Gnft, 
Bujt in defence, by Mercy, 'tis moft ruft. 
To be in Anger, is impiecic : 
But who is Man, that is nor Angric* 
Weigh but the Crime with this* 


nice, 


i.Sen. You breath in vainc 

Alci. Invainef 
Hit feruice done at Lacedemon,and Bizan*;,. 
Were a fufficient briber for his life. antlUns * 

1 What's that? 

And flame in fight many of your enemies ; 
How full ofvalourdid he beare himfelfe* 
In theIaftConflia,and made plenteous wound 

2 Hchasmadetoomuchplentywithhim. ' 
He s a fworne Riotor, he has a finne 

That often drownes him,and takes his valour t>r;r 

If there wercno Foes, that wrerecnough P ner ' 

To ouercome him. In that Beaftly furie 

He has bin knowne to commit outrages' 

And chcrrifh Factions. Tis inferr'd to vs 

His dayes arefoulc,and his drinkedaneerou* 

1 He dyes. 6 

Mi; Harti face : he might haue dyed in warre 
My Lords, if not for any parts in hina, 
Though his right armc might purchafe his owne tim. 
And be in debt to none : yet more to moue you ' 
Take my deferts to his, find ioyne'em both ' 
And for J know, your reucrend Ages louc Security 
He pawne my Viftorics, all my Honour toyou 
Vpon his good returnes. 
If by this Crimc,he owes che Law his life, 
Why let the Warre receiue't in valiant gvrc, 
For Law is ftri&, and Warre is nothing mor'e, 

1 We arc for Law.he dyes, vrge it no more 
On height of our difplcafure : Friend, or Brother 1 
He forfeits his owne blood, that fpillcs another/ 

Ale. Muft itbefo'Mtmuftnotbee: 
My Lords, I do befeech you know mee* 

z How? 

Ale. Gall me tc your remembrances. 

3 What. 

Ale . I cannot thinke but your Age has forgotmc 
It could not eife be, I fhould proue fo bace, ' 
To fuc and be deny'de fuch common Grace. 
My wounds ake at you, 

1 Do you dare our anger ? 
•Tis in few words, but fpacious in effedh 
Webaiiifh thee for euer. 

Ale. Banifhmc? 
Bamfhyour dotage, banifti yfurie, 
That makes the Senate vgly. 

1 If after two dayes fhine, Athens contained, 
Attend ou 4 - waightier Judgement. 
And not to fvvdl our Spirit, 

He (hall be executed prcfenrly. Exeunt, 

A/e m Now the Gods kcepe you old enough, 
That you may Hue 

Onely in bone, that none may looke on you. 
I'm worfe then mad : I haue kept backe theirFoes 
While they haue told their Money, and let out 
Their Coine vpon large intcreft. I my felfe, 
Rich onely in large hurts. All thofe,for this ? 
Is this the Balfome, that the vfuring Senat 
Powres into Capta'mcs wounds/ Baniflimenr. 
It comes not ill ; I hate not to be baniflu, 
It is a caufe worthy my Splcenc and Furie, 
That I may ftrike at Athens. He cheerc vp 
My difcontentcd Troopes, and lay for hearts $ 
•Tis Honour with moft Lands to be at ods, 
Souldicrs fliould brooke as little wrongs, as Gods. txiU 

Enter 


Timonof (tAthens. 


Enter diners Friends at feuer all door es. 

f Thcgoodtimcofdaytoyou,fir. 
Iallo wifh it to you 5 1 thinke this Honorable Lord 
jsabut wy v$ this other day* 

• Vpon that were my thougnts tyring when wee en- 

utured. I hope it is not fo low with him as he made it 
Tcoie in the triall of his feucrall friends. 

3 It (hould not be, by the perfwafion of his new Fca- 

I (hould thinke fo. He hath fent mce an earneft in- 
itinc, which many my necrcoccafions did vrgemeeto 
"otoff : but he hath coniur'd mcc beyond them, and I 
L[l needs appeare. 

% ]n like manner was I in debt to my impsrtunat bu- 
f inc fi*e k buthewouldnot hcarcmyexcufe. I am forrie, 
^'cobcicnt to borrow of mce, that my Prouifionwas 

0U j 1 *jm ficke of th: t grecfc too,as I vnderftand how all 
thin a$ g^» 

/Euery man heares fo : what would hec haue borrow 
flcctofyou? 
j Athoufand Peeces. 
2 Athoufand Peeces? 
x Whatofyo'J? 

a He fent to me fir-. Hcerc he comes. 

Enter Ttmon and ^Attendants, 
Tim. With all my heart Gentlemen both 5 and how 
fare you? 

1 Euer at the bcft,hearing well of your Lordflip. 

a The Swallow followes not Summer more willing, 
then we your Lord fhip. 

Tin, Nor more wilhngly leaues Winter, fuch Sum- 
mer Birds are men* Gentlemen, our dinner will nor re- 
compence this long ftay: heatf your cares wichthe Mu- 
(ickeawhile: If they will fare fo harlhly o th Trumpets 
found : we (hall too't prefently. 

I Ihopeitremainesnot vnkindely with your Lord- 
fliip, that I return'd you an empty Mcflenger. 

Tim O fir, let it not trouble you. 

a My ^oble Lord, 

Tim. Ah my good Friend/Nhat chcere? 

The Banket brought in. 

1 My moft Honorable Lord,I am e'nc fick of fhame, 
that when your Lordfhip this other day fent to mc, I was 
fo vnfortunate a Beggar. 

Tim. Thinke not otVt, fir. 

2 if you had fent but two houres before. 

Tim. Let it not cumber your better remembrance. 
Corae bring in all togecher. 

2 All couer'd Difhcs 

I Royall Cheare, I warrant you. 

3 Doubt not that 3 if money and the feafon can ycild it 
I Hovvdoyou? What's the ncwes ? 

3 Alcibiades\% banifh*d : hearc you of it? 
'Both. Alctbi<tdesb*mfi\'&} 
3 Tisfo^befureofit. 

1 HowfHow^ 

2 I pray you vpon what? 

Tm. My worthy Friends, will yoy draw ncere ? 

3 He tell you more anon.Here's a Noble feaft toward 

2 This is the old man ftill. 

3 Wilt hold? Wilt hold? 

a It do s : but time wil^and fo. 


/ 3 Idoconceyuc. • 

Tim. Each man to his ftoole, with that fpurreas hee 
would to the lip of his Miftris : your dyet fliall bee in all 
places ahkc* Make not a Citic Feaft of it.to let the meat 
coolc, ere we can agree vpon the firft place. Sit^fit. 
TheGods require our Thankes. 

Yon great r Benef*ttor s, ftrmkle our Society wtthThankg- 
ffilnejfe. For your owne guilts, makfjour [ehes prais'd : But 
referue fttll togine, leaftyMr Dttttes be de(]>ifed Le*dto each 
man enough f that one neede not lend to another. For were your 
godheads to borrow of men, men weutf for fake the Gods. Ttiak* 
the Meate be beloued y more then the Man thatgiues it. Let 
no AffenAljofTwntj^bervitbomalccrt^fVtUhm. If there, 
fit trvefue Women at the Tabic, let a doz>en of them bee a* they 
are. The reft of your Fees, O Gods, the Senators of Athtns, 
together with the common legge of P ecple, whtt U amtfle m 
them^yoHGods, mak? futeable for defiruBion. For the fe my 
prefent Friends, as they are to mee nothing, fo in nothing bleffe 
them y and to nothing are they welcome. 
Vncouer Doggcs, and hp. 

Somefpeake. What do's his Lordflhip meane ? 

Some other. 1 know not. 

Timon. May you a better Feaft neuer behold 
You knot of Mouth-Friends: Smoke, & lukewarm water 
Is your pcrfe&ion. This \*Timons\dX> 
Who ftucke and fpangled you with Flatteries, 
Wafhes it off and fprinkles in your faces 
Your recking villany. Liue loath'd, and long 
Moft fmiling, fmooth, detcfted Parafkes, 
Curteous Deftroyer*., affable Wolues,mecke Beares : 
You Fooles of Fortune, Trencher-friends,Times Flyes, 
Cap and knce-Slaucs, vapours, and Minute lackes. 
Of Man and Beaft, the infinite Maladic 
Cruft you quite o're. What do'ft thou go? 
Soft, take thy Phy ficke firft 5 thou too,and thou : 
Stay I will lend thee money, borrow none. 
Whar? All in Motion ? Henceforth be no Feaft, 
Whereat a Villained not a welcome Gueft. 
Burne houfe, finkc A thens, henceforth hated be 
Oi Timon Man, and all Humanity. Exit 

Enter the Senators jvtth other Lords. 

1 How now, my Lords ? 
1 Know you rhe quality of Lord Timonsfury t 
y 3 Pufti,did youfeemy Cap? 
4 IhaueloftmyGowne. 

1 He's but a mad Lord,& nought but humors fmies 
him* Hegauemealewell th'othcrday, and now hec has 
beateit out ofmy har. 
Did you fee my Iewcll ? 
a Did you fee my Cap. 

3 Heere'tis. 

4 Heerelyesmy Gowae. 
i Let's make no ftay. 
7. Lord Timwstft fid. 

3 I feert vpon my bones. 

4 One day he giucs ys Diamonds 5 next day ftones. 
Sxemt the Senators. 

Enter Timon, 

Tim. Let me looke backe vpon thee. O thou Wall 
That girdles in thofc Wolucs, diue in the earth, 
And fence not Athens. Matrons, tume incontinent, 
Obedience fayle in Children : Slaues and Fooles 

h h Plucke 
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